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: From the Flattery of Fools and Contempr of the Wile, 


From a troubleſome 


'R OM a Poet that's pr roud of his Wit and his Parts, 
From a Beauty that boaſts of her conquering Hearts, 
From a falle Iriſh Friend who'es Averſion to Farts. 

Libera nos Domine. 


Prem 2 Wife that's a Scold, and a Whore that is common, 
From a Purita Guide 3 Prieſt that is Roman, 


From the Gripes of the State and the Rage of a Woman. 


Libera, &c. 


From a Sycophant's Tales and Fanatical Lies, 

From a Paitoral Wolf in a Shepherd' s Dilguiſe. 
Libera, &c. 

From a Prodigal Critick that always is Snarling, 

Who doats on his Mult as a wonderful Darling, 


Altho' ſhe's too dull to ſupply him with Sterling, 


Libera, &c: 


From a talkative Coward that boaſts of his Deeds, 


From a blockhead that Credits whatever he reads, 
From our Heroes at home that take Towas in their Beds. 


Lib ra, &c. 


Ty From the Fate of offending of thoſe that defend us, 
From a long Information and damn'd Inuerdoes, 


From the Saints that betcay when they ſay they I befriend us. 
| Libera, &c. 


From the Rage of an upſtart fanatical Mother, 


From the Spleen of an Author that envies a Brother, 


< 


'Who never affronted him one way or other. 1 
Libera, &c. 


: From a Knave that will tawn for his ſineſter Ends, 


From a Fool that foments a Diſpute among Friends, 


From a Man that for Pawa-brokers Intereſt lends. 


Libera, &c. 
From a miſerly Cit chat will brag of his Pelf, 


From the Pride of a wealthy diminutive ne -- 
From the Cynick that bates all the World but himſelf. 


Libera, KC. 

From a Tryal of Wit where 2 Fool is the Judge ä 

From a grave Radamanthus that bears an oid Grudge, 

From the Care of much Wealth or becoming a Drudge. 
Libera, &c. 

Erom the Pyratiog Printer that gets nothing by'r, 

From the Blockhead that tells me which way l thall write, 


From the Rhimes of a Dunce full of Malice and Spite. 
Libera, &. 


From a witty Cabal who are thirfling for Bays, 


And adviſe us in Satyr to fcrible in Praiſe, 
Of a Worthy wore fitting for them and their Lays, 


Libera, &c. 
owlet that hoots in the Dark, 


Whoſe Poztical Fire is no more than a Spark, 


From the Whelps that will bite, not from thoſe that will bat k. 


Libera, &c. | 


3 From an Author with Envy juſt ready to burſt, 


Pom his wretched 8 _— curld, 
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From a Bottle Companion wha [wi ears oer the Creature, 


: From the Pariſh Church- wardens, aud Importunate Duus 


And Broken Fanaticks turn'd eminent Freachers, e 


From the Frantick Opinions which many purſue, - 
From a Guide that's unlearn'd, and « Faith that is new, 


Who can temper his Con ſe jenee all manner of Ways, 


From a bibs Informer, , Ompbo and the Devil.“ 


From the Tale of a Tub, both in Engliſh and Latin, 

W ith his Bagford and Bull and the Devil knows what 5 

To ſhew us that Fools mult be writing or prating, a 
Libera, &c. 


From a Man that is rigid, when Jack! in an Office, a 
From the powerful Nods of a paiccl of Sophies, | 


From a Prodigal Too! and a petulent Novice. 
Libera, &c· 


| 8 the Mercy of thoſe who had never Good Nature, * 


From the Power of him that's a Monacchy-Hater, 
From the Frowns of a Bench and the Stings of a Satyr. 

Libera, &c. 
From the Saint tha talks fair with Deſ ign to deceive, c 
From the Knave that does Miſchief, then laughs in his Sleeve, 
From the Party whoſe Maxim is not to forgive. 

Libera, &cz 
mi Man that abundance af Friendſhip pretends, | 
Who in publick his Bounty and Kindneſs extends, 
But i in private converts it to Sinilter Ends. 

Liber a, & c. 


From a Fop of Nice e Honour who wears a long Sword, 

That will Curle like a Scoundrel, aud heff like: a Lord, 
And is ready to draw It you ipcak a mils Word. 
Libera, &e. 


He is ſo much your Friend that no Man cin be greater, 

But as ſoon as you part turns his Loe into Satyr. 
Libera, &c: 

From a Curſed Repeater ol Verſes 45d Puns, 

From a Pedant that's ſtuff d with his Gerunds and Nouns, 


| Libera, QC. 
l Weavers and Tailors ſet up to be Teachers, 


From Sodomites, Flogſters, aud ſuch fort of Leachers- 

Libera, & e. 

From the Frenzy of Zeal creeping into our Brains, 

From the Pox and the Prophets brought over from Frarce, 
From de pen ding on Friends and from dying by chance. 
Libera &. 


From believing News- Papers, as if they were true. 
Libera. Sc. 
From the Miſerly Wretch that diſſembles and prays, 


And amidſt ct his Villanies talke much of Grace. * 


Libera, &c: 
From the Fangs of the Laws 10 the Common and Civil, 


From the Bounds of a Jayl, and the Pennyleſs Evil, 


Libera nos Nan. | 4 
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